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Satisfactory Lobster Cordage =’ 


An increasing demand for both Columbian Lobster Twine > 
and Columbian Tape-Marked Pure Manila Buoy Line, is 
conclusive proof that these two items are continuing to 

give satisfactory service. 


~~, 


That is one reason why Lobstermen should specify 
Columbian Twine when they knit their new heads, and 
Columbian Buoy Line when they begin to fish again. -Oth- 

: er reasons are that these 
two products are made 
from the proper fibre in 
the world’s most mod- 
ern cordage mills and are 
*”’ guaranteed and backed 
» by the Columbian Rope 
_. . Company. 







— 
an 


©. A complete stock of each of 
- these items, both plain and 
copperized is carried in our 
Boston Warehouse. 
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Auburn, ‘‘The Cordage City’? N. Y. 


Branches: 


=| 
Columbian Rope Company 
362-90 Genesee Street 
‘Bice Lenders 
—— . New York Chicago Boston New Orleans 
NOE reer 
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RADE 
ae Boston Office and Warehouse - 38 Commercial Wharf 
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% Whichever your business— 

A) Seining, Netting, Line 

— Trawling, or Dragging, 

s/(y these TRADE MARKS 

iy are your guarantee 
and protection. 


You can depend on 


The LINEN THREAD CO. 


BOSTON 
575 Atlantic Ave. 
sor ae 

6 Franklin St. 

55 Fulton St. ae 
GLOUCESTER 
105 Maplewood 

Ave. 
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BALTIMORE 
Johnson&Barney 
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Sts... 
SAN FR’NCISCO 
CHICAGO 
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ww. Boots for Fishermen Must 


of Quality 


Be Fishermen’s Boots 


Menwhowearbootstheyeararound boot that resists snags and keeps your 
want a lot of service builtintothem! feet dry and comfortable. In short, 
You Fishermen are hard on boots, you want Firestone Boots! They’re 
but you want a boot thatisnot hard smooth inside, strong outside and 


on you! You want a light, strong _ give long, satisfactory wear. 


Fi ‘ 


AMERICANS SHOULD PRODUCE THEIR OWN RUBBER) Ufrueyiiiurlond, 


Firestone Footwear Company 
Boston HUDSON, MASS. Chicago 
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With these Trade Marks 
4 OPPER Columbian 


x RED Copperized 
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It is treated with 
METASAP COPPER OLEATE 


Lobster twine treated with copper oleate is best for lobstermen’s use. 

The copper oleate treatment preserves the twine against the destructive 
action of sea water. 

Government tests have shown the superior lasting qualities of fishing 
cordage which has been treated with copper oleate. 


t 
t 
t 
t 
\ 
t 
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\ 
t 
' 
; 
t 
The growing predominance of ‘‘green headed’’ traps along our shores ; 
t 
\ 
t 
\ 
t 
t 
' 
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proves conclusively that copper oleate treated lobster twine is more than 
making good in everyday service. 





‘*Green Headed’’ Traps 
Last Longer— 
Fish Better 


METASAP 
Copper Oleate 
Compound is the = 
best preservative “=. 

known for fishing gear METASAP CHEMICAL CO. 


Harrison, N. J. Boston, Mass. 





Chicago, Ill. Charlotte, N. C. 
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Tanglefin Netting 


“Catches More Fish’’ 


Our Boston branch—/4 Long Wharf 


Is ready to give Right Service in supplying 
| New England and Provincial fish Producers 





Cotton and Linen Gill Netting 
Mackerel—Herring and Sardine—Traps and Seines 
| Flounder Drag Netting 
| Manila and Cotton Lobster Twine 
Trap Heads—Bait Bags —Dip Nets, etc. 
Tarred Cod Lines and Ganging 
Rope—Corks—Leads and all fittings 


! Write for Prices and estimates —Send us a trial order 








| Our Quality and Service 


Will win your confidence—you will become 
a satisfied customer and user of 


TANGLEFIN—fishing Gear 


Manufactured by 


National Net & Twine Co., Inc. 


East Haddam, Conn. 


843 Washington Blvd. 74 Long Wharf 123 South St. 
Chicago, Ill. Boston, Mass. Baltimore, Md. 
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A Fishing Fleet 


Owner Says— 










Reliable 
Simple 
Economical 


Westinghouse electric light and 
power plant installed on the John 
R. Ericsson (shown below) of the 
Busalacchi Brothers, fishing fleet, 
Boston, 





ESTINGNOUSE 
ELECTRIC 


To New England Struc- O 
tural Products Co. ais 


Everett, Mass. \ 
Gentlemen: 
We are interested in the 


\ ‘ 
Westinghouse Marine Light and Power \ & 
Plant. Pleasesend us performance facts, \ 
and other information. \ 
\ 
Name \N 


Company ; : \ 


Re eR AR EN en Electric Power Plants 
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Nesco Trawling Gear EP) 


“When Winter Comes 












99 


You want the best equipment that can be had—regardless 
of price. Measured dollar for dollar Nesco Gear is no 
higher in first cost, and in last cost far cheaper. Adopted 
by leading trawler owners and captains as standard equip- 


ment, this gear is meeting the requirements of men who know 








what they want. 





Nesco is the only equipment manufactured on this side of 


the water than can be used with the Patented V-D Gear. 


ATYa 


GALLOWS 


WESTINGHOUSE 
ELEC. & MFG.CO. 





TRADE MARK 


MARINE 
LIGHTING PLANTS 


REG. U.S. PAT. OF F. 






CLUTCHES 


LINK-BELT 


CHAIN AND SPROCKETS 


RAFNIR “ 


BALL BEARINGS 


WICKWIRE ROPE | 


FOR TOWING 


Type E-30. 750 k. w. 
complete with 16 cells 


Type E-60. 1500 k. w. 
complete with 16 cells 





These are Dependable Products for Power Drives 
Standard Equipment on Nesco Installations 


Inquiries may be addressed to the company 
at Everett or to 


JOHN CHISHOLM FISHERIES CO. 
GLOUCESTER, MASS. STEEL TRAWL DOORS 


NEW ENGLAND STRUCTURAL PRODUCTS CO. 
Tel. Everett 1851 EVERETT and GLOUCESTER, MASS. Tel. Gloucester 59 
ee smissmusienmsseshsonstnsespdunibestaneiniesieumnininioniaeabinrinimammmnniniantiinniiinieamiiaiaal 
‘‘Everything from Flywheel to Cod End.’’ 
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Powerful batteries 
for cold weather 





| aay OT 
{EVEREADY 
{COLUMBIA 
Dry Batteries | || 


-they last longer 


i fi dil. 
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} 
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ELECTRICAL hearties—Ever- 
eady Columbia Hot Shots. 
Husky as a whale, and just as 


water-proof. Just what you 
need when cold and storms re- 
quire absolute reliability of 
ignition service. Eveready Co- 
lumbias can be relied upon. 
They are full of electrical en- 
ergy that produces crashing, 
fiery hot sparks at all speeds 
and in all weathers. There’s 
an Eveready Columbia dealer 
in every port. 


Manufactured and guaranteed by 


NATIONAL CARBON COMPANY, Inc. 


New York San Francisco 
Canadian National Carbon Co., Limited, Toronto, Ontario 


Evereaay 
Columbio 
Hot Shot 
Batteries 
contain 4 
+ af 6 
cells in a 
neat, 
water- 
proof 
steel case. 


Shot” un- 
less it is 
an Ever- 
eady Co- 


lum bia. 








DURABILITY 


In the Palmer factory there are no short cuts. 
No practice is ever adopted to build a motor 
more easily, more quickly or more cheaply 
unless at the same time it enables us to build 
it better. 

The Palmer block test is about seventy times 
as long as the average test in an automobile 
factory, and is equivalent to an actual break- 
ing in of the motor. 

Thirty years ago the first successful gasoline 
marine motor was the first Palmer motor. So 
many of these original motors are still run- 
ning that we are obliged to carry parts for 
them in stock. Send for catalog. 


Palmer Bros. Engines, Inc. 
Cos Cob, Conn., U.S.A. 
Builders of Quality Engines for 30 Years 


NovEMBER, 1926 























1, volts. 
Fahne- 
stock 


posts on 
the Ever- 
eady Co- 
lum bia 
Ignitor 
at no ex- 
tra cost. 





Popular uses include— 
heat regulators 
tractor ignition 
— starting Fords 
buzzers ringing burglar alarms 
motor-boat ignition protecting bank vaults 


gas engine ignition 
telephone and 
firing blasts 


electric clocks 
calling Pullman porters 


lighting tents and 
outbuildings 
running toys 











STANDARD OIL ENGINE 
FULL DIESEL 





























AINE Fisherman New Dawn powered with a 

3 cylinder direct reversing 67 HP Standard 

oil engine, runs further for the catch and 

turther to the market with greater reliability, less 

cost and less time than with the engine it replaced. 

Proof: Mr. T. H. Soule of South Freeport, owner 

has ordered duplicate engine for his other fisherman 
the Carlton Smith. 

Write for catalogue and consult one 


of our engineers, it costs 
nothing. 


Back of the Standard Gasoline and Oil 
Engines is the 


STANDARD MOTOR CONSTRUCTION CO. 
134 Pine Street Jersey City, N. J., U. S. A. 
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Will 





‘ee Not 





CATE RS NS 








Cannot 








Unstrand 


Kink 





Nebco BRAIDED MANILA Pot Warps 


“last longer than any rope used 
for this purpose” —_— 
" s 





Inquire of 

your dealer 

or send for 
sample 


DEALERS ! Pg poe’ ——_ wath 


New Bedford 
Cordage Co. 


NEW BEDFORD CORDAGE €0.~ yryssiis = 


ple of NEBCO. 
ESTABLISHED 18420000 6 thread fine 
. 6 thread 





ms ; aii soe 9 thread 
General Offices ‘ , Boston Office en ....'White” Manila ....Tarred ....Copper Clad 
120 Broadway, New York. 164 Federal Street oat (Check size and kind you want) 
- ‘ BOI «sa secssuniissdsdtovnpaoeescaneavaseonndeantecateconcssavacwsaeusatis 
MILLS—New Bedford, Mass. 


BE I icc insiasios cu cos cnctncaccniatvedes esteaioessspeaeeseemabataasest 


© RE Sr I IS. scsi iiciencsss cere nies: 


(Please give name and address of your dealer.) 
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EX OORI DAGE 








eee 





used exclusively for running rigging on both the 


Columbia and Henry Ford 


The remarkable ease of handling WATERFLEX, wet or dry, is a revela- 


tion ; its durability is also proving a source of real economy to many enthusiastic 
fisherman. 


WATERFLEX rope is practically unaffected by salt air or continued immer- 
sion in salt water. The fibre remains permanently lubricated. 


Our claims of absolute superiority for WATERFLEX cordage are substan- 
tiated by its selection for use on these vessels. 


Write for Descriptive Folder 


WAITLOCK CORDAGE COMPANY 


46 South Street 226 State Street 
New York Boston, Mass. 
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| Not A ‘‘Trade Paper’’ Fair Play 
The ATLANTIC FISHERMAN is a tlantic isherman _ We believe that all the advertisements 
paper for fishermen-—producers—the men | of this oad are a a Rae 
who actually fish for a living. It does | A “FARM” JOURNAL FOR THE pone | ode an gg ~ 
y loss sustained by 
not purpose to cover the fish trades; nor HARVESTERS OF THE SEA trusting advertisers who prove to be delib- 
does it wish to be looked upon as a “‘trade . erate swindlers. 
paper.” Rather do we like to think of it as Vol. VII. NOVEMBER, 1926 No. 10 However, we are not responsible for 
a home paper for fishermen. claims against individuals or firms ad- 
Sites ae b 4 Law A. COMMINGE. qo cocic cc ccedeeiesecs President judicated ae or where — sn = 
ur first care is that its pages be read- : : receivers hands, or against whom ban 
ile, ter we tedieve Genk eaainaes of bate PRANK H. WOOD... ......066500 Managing Editor 


ruptcy or receivership proceedings are 
interest and practical vocational help are pending 
more to be desired by our readers than 
stereotyped “trade notes” and dry-as-dust 


statistical matter. 


ublished Monthly at 


Nor shall we attempt to adjust trifling 
disputes between subscribers and honorable 
business men. This offer holds good for 
one month after the transaction causing 
the complaint. 


GENERAL AND EDITORIAL OFFICES: 
62 LONG WHARF - 








BosTON, MASSACHUSETTS 
We want it to be regarded as a steady 





and reliable source of information, profit $1.00 A Year 


10 Cents A Copy To take advantage of this guarantee 





and entertainment by that vast army of 
150,000 workfolk which constitutes our | 
field. | 








| 
| 
| 
| 
| 92 West Pr deven Street, Manchester, N. H. 
| 
| 


Entered as Second Class Matter Februa 


subscribers must always state in writing fo 
= oe with any of our advertisers: 




















1925, at the Post Office at Manchester, N. our advertisement in ATLANTIC 
| Under the act of March 3, 1879. FISH RMAN.’ 
Boston, Nov. 3, 1926. Box 53, Haines City, Florida. 
The Editor, October 22, 1926. 


ATLANTIC FISHERMAN, 
Boylston Street, Boston. 
Dear Sir: 
I am writing to congratulate you upon your ‘‘Open Fisher- 
men’s Race Number’’ 


Fisherman’s 


which so ably introduced the recent 


wonderful Race se- 





ATLANTIC FISHERMAN, 
Boston, Mass. 
Dear Sir:— 


No doubt you remember me; I have been living in Florida 





ries off Gloucester. 
seen in 


I have never 


a magazine any more com- 


prehensive introductory story of 
event than that 
which you published just preced- 


ing the now memorable Columbia- 


a great marine 


| Publishers’ Page 


Table of Contents 


for the last three years, but still take great interest in the 
___________. _Fishermen’s Races. From what 
“a I read in the Nova Scotia pap- 


ers, they are the same poor bunch 


of sports up there as always. 


| 
| Probably you have the records 
and times made in 


1921 and 


11 of the course 


the Canadian races in 


Henry Ford series. The story was Finish of First Open Fishermen’s Race 722, In 1921 the Canadia sailed 
good, the pictures were simply a | RIE a eee ene wre 12 with 55 toms ballast and a square- 
wealth of marine vista and the | Th : ’ peeked mainsail. With the ‘pro- 

e Open Fishermen’s Races ....... 13 - ae ae a om 
statistical lay-out left little to be | P per kind of peek it would have 




















eae The Ganadian Baces ......... 2.2.6... 16 taken a 62-foot gaff. After 
Hoping that in your Novem- Liverpool Jarge, YarnV ........... 18 taking om Six clothes from the 
ber issue you will give us fellows eenter of the sail, we still ear- 
all along the coast, who are so Notes from New Jersey BOON e AOE Orie SAE 19 ried a 50-foot gaff, but this made 
sincerely interested in these races, || Mug-Up Yarns .................... 19 ne oil - feut: toe og in. the 
.: ist. iveryone also knew the 

a story of just what happened ishing : wisest : 
that will keep pace with your Fis Notes from Maine .......... 20 headsails were too small, but 
program effort, I remain : With the Vineyard Fishermen ...... 21 nevertheless I was compelled to 
Very truly yours News from the Provinces 22 undergo those same conditions in 

ARTHUR L. MILLETT || the 1922 race. 
State Inspector of Fish. All the ery was ‘‘put in plenty 
Sa ees of ballast,’’? so I carried 55 tons 

October 15th, 1926. 


ATLANTIC FISHERMAN, INC., 
Boston, Massachusetts. 
Gentlemen :— 

Quite some months ago, I noted in your publication that 
shares in new fishing schooners were sold to other than those 
immediately interested in the particular schooner. 

This sort of investment for speculation appeals to me keen- 
ly probably more from a sentimental standpoint than good 
business judgment. Nevertheless, will you please advise me, 
or put me in touch with the proper people? 

I have subseribed to the ATLANTIC FISHERMAN for several 
years and out of nine magazines that come into our home 
regularly the ATLANTIC FISHERMAN, somehow or other, fur- 
nishes a thrill that none of the rest do. Incidentally, I am 
not a fisherman. 

. Very truly yours, 


If any good, honest fisherman needs a little backing to build a 


vessel, we will be pleased to forward your letter to the writer of the 
above.—Ed. 


marine engine flywheels and 80 tons of sand and gravel on top 
of them, In the first and only race that was completed that 
year I found that I was earrying 25 tons too much ballast. If 
I had had pig iron, 90 tons would have been all I wanted, so 
I was earrying 45 tons too much. Could you tell me how 
mach loss this accounts for over a 40 mile course? 

I also notice by the papers that the Bluenose does her best 
work to the windward. If you have the records you’ll notice 
that in the first day’s race in 1921 on the windward course 
I beat her aboui 4 minutes. In the 1922 6-mile windard leg 
I beat her 3 minutes, the Margaret Smith, 11 minutes, the 
Mahaska 14 minutes. With proper sails and the right kind 
of ballast the Canadia would have won this race. 

What could the Bluenose, with the same ballast as I had in 


the Canadia, overlooking the condition of the sails, do against 
the Columbia? 


Enclosed find $1.00 for subscription to ATLANTIC FISHER- 
MAN. 


Very truly yours, 


CAPT, JOSEPH E. CONRAD. 
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ATLANTIC FISHERMAN 


The Only Publication Devoted Exclusively to the 


Fishing Interests of the Atlantic Seaboard 
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OLUMBIA-Henry Ford matches are intensely 
interesting to all 
who are competent to judge the merits of nav- 
These two vessels of entirely different 


al design. 
mould, though 
identi- 
eal to the 
man, met on 
the llth and 
12th of Octo- 
and settled 

question, 
the 
as to 


perhaps 
lay- 


ber 
the 
for nonee, 
which 
could get home 
first after 
ing forty miles. 
Nature 

on them 
nearly 


sail- 


smiled 

with 
ideal 
winds and clear 
skies. No if’s 
are heard from 
their skippers. 
The committee, 
composed of 
four master ma- 
riners and two 
men of closely 
allied maritime 


pursuits, han- 
dled things ad- 
mirably. Col- 


umbia won the 
series of best 
two out of three. 
She was han- 
dled to perfee- 


tion by that prince of good fellows, Captain Ben 


Pine. 


The Open Fishermen’s Races 


By Captain Charlton L. Smith 


and particularly to those 











*The Races Told by Legs in Figures 


OFFICIAL START EacH Day, 10 O’cLock A. M. 
FIRST RACE. 


Actual 1st 2nd 3rd 4th 
Start Turn Turn Turn Turn 
Columbia 10.00.47 10.23.30 11.11.37 1.01.06 2.18.39 


Henry Ford 10.00.49 10.24.04 11.12.17 


ELapseD TIME By LEGs 


1.00.16 2.19.31 


1st 2nd 3rd 4th 5th 
Columbia 23.30 48.07 1.49.29 1.17.33 31.17 
Henry Ford ..... 24.04 48.13 1.47.59 1.19.25 31.29 


ELAPSED TIME FROM GUN. 
Sch. Columbia, Capt. Ben Pine ..............000... 
Sch. Henry Ford, Capt. Clayton Morrissey 


Columbia’s margin from the gun, one minute, four seconds. 


AcTuAL SAILING TIME OVER THE COURSE. 
NR RE A ate Oe ened Nabe te Ae BOE SOE en S 5) SPO RR eases 


UCR: ERIE, DOWD on. scsi cases icnsssn cess saetoces Move csgssbass aotossencaien wuamaveneaps 
Sch. Columbia led the Ford by one minute and 
actual sailing time. 


two seconds by 


SECOND RACE. 
Actual 1st 


2nd 3rd 4th 
Start Turn Turn Turn Turn 
COMI: c.cisdccicccciss 10.01.10 10.28.31 11.47.11 2.04.48 3.01.51 


Henry Ford 10.00.48 10.27.17 11.47.23 2.08.19 3.07.14 








ELAPSED TIME By LEGs 


1st 2nd 3rd 4th 5th 
Colwmbia .............00 28.31 1.18.40 2.17.37 57.03 32.27 
Henry Ford .......... 27.17 1.20.06 2.20.56 58.55 31.52 


Columbia’s margin from the gun, four minutes, 48 seconds. 


SLAPSED TIME FROM GUN. 
RUNNER MI, NB eon inc cvrcccespctusvesesechcevoarsncescostes 
Henry Ford, Capt. Clayton Morrissey 


Seh. 
Sch. 


AcTuAL SAILING TIME OVER THE COURSE. 
Wai PNR co ea ek once resales esac ta pobetac eal pantebuos teabbavcuenaio rev oaeos 
Sch. Henry Ford 
Sch. Columbia led the Ford by four minutes and 10 seconds, ac- 
tual sailing time. 





Finish 
2.49.56 


2.51.00 


Course 
4.49.09 
4.50.11 


4.49.56 
4.51.00 


4.49.09 
4.50.11 


Finish 
3.34.18 
3.39.06 


Course 
5.33.08 
5.37.18 


5.34.18 
5.39.06 


5.33.08 
5.37.18 


*Official figures compiled by the Secretary of the Sailing Committee, Arthur L. Millett. 

















Up to this writing, the Nova Seotians have shown 
little eagerness for an international match this year. 
They have been offered every inducement to send a 
vessel up and as Columbus Day drew near with 


nothing definite 
in sight, 
tain Morrissey 
of the fleet- 
winged Henry 
Ford, showed 
the world again 
a sample of his 
S p ortsmanship. 
Despite the fact 


Cap- 


that his sails 
were nearly 
worn out, he 


challenged the 
schooner that 
defeated his 


vessel in the 
eliminationraces 
of 1923. Col- 


umbia was that 
eraft and her 
owners accepted 
the challenge, 
with the under- 
standing that 
the series should 
be open to all- 
comers. and 
should decide 
the champion- 
ship of the 
North Atlantic 
fishing fleets. 
True, there 


was much correspondence and not a little backing 


and filling in regard to the Haligonian as a possible 








14 


entrant from Halifax. But her owners said that they 

had insufficient time to prepare, so that left it a Yan- 

kee affair which gave us two days of thrilling sport. 
THe First Race. 

Monday, the 11th of October, dawned clear and 
eold with a good northwest breeze that increased in 
force ‘till it reached a velocity of twenty-five miles 
an hour when the vessels started at ten o’clock. 

The No. 2 across the 
starting line between the Eastern Point whistling 
buoy and the U. S. Destroyer Wainwright, anchored 
a good eighth of a mile to the southeast; thence E. 
by N. 4 N. five miles along the Cape Ann shore 
to a mark off Milk Island, leaving it to port; thence 
S. W. ten miles to a mark, leaving it to port; thence 
E. by S. 14S. ten miles to a mark, leaving it to port; 
thence N. by W. 14W. ten miles to the Milk Island 
mark; thence W. by S. 148. five miles to and across 
the finish line. 


course was sailed: to and 


Eight minutes before the starting signal, the Ford 
was away up to the windward, broad off Magnolia 
and heading towards shore. Columbia was a little 
nearer the line and heading for it. They jockeyed 
for position, and at three minutes before gun time 
staysails were set. When one minute remained the 
Ford squared off for the line with Columbia two or 
three lengths astern on her starboard quarter. There- 
upon, Captain Morrissey, being fearful of crossing 
too soon headed toward the whistler, while Columbia 
kept on coming and shot into weather position on 
the Ford’s port quarter. The latter crossed the line 
47 seconds after the signal, with Columbia timed two 
seconds later. 

A luffing match was now in order and the Ford 
foreed her rival closer and closer toward the Cape 
Ann shore as they tore along. Two miles of this 
and the Columbia took the lead; rounding the Milk 
Island mark at 10:23:30. The Ford turned it at 
10 :24:04 and both vessels were now close hauled for 
the ten mile leg to the southward and westward. 

Early on this leg trouble of some sort was appar- 
ent on both vessels. It was with the staysails. This 
kite fluttered but a short while on the Columbia, but 
the Ford’s slatted a full two minutes before it got 
sheeted home and was drawing. 

The Columbia was lee vessel the entire ten miles 
and kept her lead for half that distance. Then it 
was nip and tuck. First the Ford would shoot ahead, 
then drop that place to her rival. They alternated 
several times but the Columbia happened to be lead- 
ing again as they tore along nearing the mark, with 
always a much heavier list than her older sister. As 
pretty a job of jibing as ever tickled a sailor’s heart 
was performed on both vessels. Columbia rounded 
at 11:11:37; the Ford at 11:12:17 and they had 
reeled off as high as twelve knots at periods, when 
the wind seemed suited to them. 


ATLANTIC FISHERMAN 
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The run to the third mark was nearly before it, 
with booms off the starboard. They held high enough 
however, to make everything draw. 
yachtsmen eall ‘‘tacking to leeward.’’ 


This is what 

At 11:37, 
the wind had softened to fifteen miles an hour and 
much to the surprise of the spectators, the Ford, ap- 
parently overballasted, caught up with and passed 
the Columbia. The latter luffed across the Ford’s 
quarter immediately, but the Morrissey craft held 
her lead for a while. Just before twelve o’clock, 
both vessels jibed over, for they were crowding each 
other too far to the eastward. They jibed again 
and as the Ford neared the mark a staysail was set 
for a moment on the trailing Columbia. The Ford 
hauled on the wind as she rounded the mark at 
1:00:16 and sailed just enough ‘‘on the drive’’ to 
make her kites pull tons. Columbia rounded at 1:- 
01:06, was held high and sailed sluggishly. 

Captain Pine however, soon adopted the Ford’s 
policy. He kept his vessel off a little, but was still 
trailing in the weather position. The Ford soon op- 
ened up a gap and as it widened, smoke could be 
seen from her galley funnel. 3ut if it was a ‘‘mug 
up’’ it must have been a short one, for the wind 
picked up and the vessels were going ten miles an 
hour, with Columbia slowly but surely overhauling 
the leader. 

By 1:40 there was an eighteen mile breeze. At 1:45 
Columbia kept off under the Ford’s lee and took the 
lead. She still kept off on a drive as they neared 
the last mark. At 2:08, Columbia tacked and crossed 
the Ford’s bow at 2:09, but went around again one 
minute later. The Ford went on to the starboard 
tack at 2:12 followed immediately by her rival. Both 
tacked again and the Columbia made the turning 
mark first, passing it at 2:18:39, the Ford following 
at 2:19:31, 

The wind had softened to a 


a twelve mile affair. 
Both vessels made the five miles on one board, but 
Columbia just weathered the destroyer going over 
the line. Close on her heels, however, came the 
beautiful schooner Henry Ford, tearing along on a 
drive and closing the gap, but she was a defeated 
eraft as the time at the finish will show. 


They were: 
Columbia 2:49:56; Ford 2:51:00. 


THE Seconp Race. 

Columbus Day was almost a repetition of the day 
before. There was a clear sky but the wind at the 
start was not over eighteen miles an hour. As it 
was from N. N. W., the judges decided on the No. 1 
course, the reverse of No. 2. 

The vessels played about very much as they did 
before the first race only, as the breeze was lighter, 
they did not stray so far from home. 

As they came down toward the line with booms to 


(Continued on Page 24) 
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The Canadian Races 


By W. Alexander Dennis 


ROVING herself again Queen of the Nova Scotia fishing 
P fleet, the schooner Bluenose of International fame, 

crossed the line in the fourth race of the series held off 
Halifax six minutes ahead of the Haligonian, thereby gaining 
the Canadian championship for the best two out of three 
races. In the second and third races the vessels failed to 
complete the course in the allotted time allowance. 

Bright and early Saturday morning, October 16, the wind 
was blowing from the westward, a 25 knot breeze which 
looked promising for a stiffer one before the day was out. 

Course No. 4 from the starting line South 6.3 miles to the 
Inner Automatic buoy, leaving the buoy to the port, thence 
East 4% north 11.3 miles to the Shutin Island Bell buoy, leav- 
ing buoy to the starboard, thence S. W. % W. 9 miles to S. 
E. Automatic, leaving buoy to starboard, thence N. W. % N. 
6.4 miles to Inner Automatic buoy, leaving buoy to the star- 
board, thence N. 6.3 miles to finish line. 

Half an hour before the race four pennants were hoisted 
on the breakwater denoting that course No. 4 would be 
the course for the first race of the series. After the 9.15 pre- 
paratory gun was fired each vessel manouvered back and forth 
in an effort to obtain a good position in crossing the line. 
The Haligonian in command of Captain Moyle Crouse came 
down the harbor a few minutes before the gun and swerved 
on an angle towards the breakwater, while thousands breath- 
lessly waited to hear the report, but unfortunately crossed 
the line by about two feet before it went off. The cham- 
pion Bluenose in command of Captain Angus Walters fol- 
lowed a few seconds behind her. 

It was an ideal start and both vessels had a fine fresh 
breeze behind them. The vessels were informed by the com- 
mittee that the Haligonian had crossed the line ahead of the 
gun but Captain Walters continued to race without protest. 
The Haligonian seemed to hold her lead nearly all the way 
to the Inner Automatic buoy. One would gain slightly by a 
puff of wind only to be gained on later by the other vessel. 
As they left the land behind, the Bluenose steadily overhauled 
her rival until reaching the Inner Automatic. Turning, they 
left the buoy to port, the Haligonian leading by about three 
feet. 

What a shout went up from the hundreds that aecompanied 
the two vessels on steamers as they sped like two large birds, 
neck to neck for the second buoy. Shortly after leaving 
the buoy Captain Walters passed the Haligonian and_in- 
creased his lead down to the Shutin Island Bell buoy. On 
leaving this mark to the starboard the Haligonian was about 
a minute behind the Bluenose. 

The vessels on leaving the buoy began tacking for the South 
East automatic buoy where again the Bluenose showed her 
sterling qualities in working to the windward increasing her 
lead considerably on reaching the third mark. She rounded 
the buoy leaving the Haligonian half a mile behind. The 
vessels held on their starboard tack as they shaped their six 
mile course back to the Inner Automatic. The Bluenose 
continued her lead and after rounding the last turn headed 
towards the harbor crossing the line at 1:16 p. m., beating all 
her previous records over a forty mile course by about fifteen 
minutes. The Haligonian crossed the line half an hour later. 

It was apparent that the Bluenose had out-sailed the Hali- 
gonian on almost every point. It seemed that the Haligonian’s 
sails did not fit her as well as the Bluenose’s and it was ap- 
parent that if she was to make a better showing her ballast 
would have to be shifted before the next race to give her a 
better trim. 


Bluenose—Built in Lunenburg 1921; length, 130 ft. 2 in.; 
breadth, 27 ft.; depth, 10 ft. 1 in.; 99 registered tons. 


Haligonian—Built in Shelburne 1925; length 128 ft.; breadth 
27 ft. 6 in.; depth, 13 ft.; 125 tons net; 177 tons gross. 


With the shifting of the ballast on board the Haligonian 
in an effort to obtain a better trim, race fans looked forward 
with keen interest to the second contest between the two ves- 
sels that was held on Monday, October 18. 

One of the most spectacular sights ever witnessed by race 
fans and the large number of visitors that crowded the Hali- 


fax Hotels was at the start of the second race, when the Hali- 
gonian led the Bluenose across the line by about four seconds. 
Although a heavy downpour of rain had fallen the previ- 
ous night, the weather turned out fine by morning and the 
vessels got away in a 20 knot breeze from the north west. 
Course No. 1 was selected for the second race. 

Course No. 1 from the starting line south 6.3 miles to Inner 
Automatic buoy, leaving the buoy to the starboard, thence 
south %4 east, to Sambro Lightship, 10.6 miles, leaving the 
buoy to the port, thence N. E. % north 7.3 miles to S. E. 
Automatic buoy, leaving buoy to the port, thence N. W. % 
N. 6.4 miles to Inner Automatie buoy, leaving buoy to the 
starboard, thence north 6.3 miles to the finish line. 


It could be easily seen that the Haligonian was in better 
trim and was doing better than she had in the previous race. 
But apparently she was not up to the standard as the Blue- 
nose soon overhauled her and passed the first buoy to the 
starboard over a minute ahead of the Haligonian. On the 
course to the Sambro Lightship the Bluenose continued to in- 
crease her lead and rounded the Lightship for the 7.3 mile 
stretch to the South East Automatic buoy. Here again the 
Bluenose demonstrated her ability thriving on the head sea 
and increasing her lead to the buoy. On rounding the buoy 
the Haligonian did better on the home stretch but did not 
cut down the great lead which the Bluenose had to any great 
extent. The Bluenose found it necessary to make a number 
of tacks before reaching the finish line and in consequence 
crossed the line eleven minutes and seventeen seconds after 
the time allowance of five hours set for the races. The com- 
mittee declared it no race. The Haligonian also had to tack 
a number of times before reaching the line. She crossed the 
line about 22 minutes behind the Bluenose having cut the mar- 
gin of her time in the previous race by about ten minutes. 


The third race took place the following day and although 
the vesesls did not complete the race in the allotted time al- 
lowance it presented plenty of thrills for the fans. Owing 
to the weather the race did not start till an hour later than 
the usual time. Both Captains made a fine fight for posi- 
tion and Captain Crouse of the Haligonian was successful 
in outwitting Walters in crossing the line first. 

Course No. 1 had been selected—the same course that was 
sailed the previous day. The vessels headed for the line on 
their starboard tack and jibed as they crossed, the Haligonian 
being some five seconds ahead of the Bluenose. The Hali- 
gonian continued her lead in the 15 knot northwest breeze 
but was overtaken by the Bluenose before reaching the first 
mark, On rounding the first mark the Haligonian’s bob 
stay struck the Bluenose on her starboard rail breaking two 
or three stanchions. 

Although the Bluenose swept ahead after passing the first 
buoy the Haligonian cut the lead down before reaching the 
Lightship and ts they turned the second mark only 40 seconds 
separated them. The Haligonian was sailing better than 
in any of her previous races due to further changes in her 
ballast. On the run to the Outer Automatic the Bluenose in- 
creased her lead and was two minutes ahead on rounding the 
buoy. From there on it was a repetition of the previous 
races, the Bluenose crossing the finish line nearly half an hour 
ahead of the Haligonian. It was declared no race as the 
vessels again failed to complete in the allotted time. The 
Bluenose was just 11 minutes 37 seconds past the time allow- 
ance of five hours for winning the race when she crossed the 
line, 

To say that the poor showing made by the Haligonian was 
a surprise to the fans is putting it mild. Built as a con- 
tender for the Nova Scotia Fishermen’s race she created a 
sensation. Her poor showing is attributed to several causes, 
one is that she had a poor suit of canvas and her best trim 
has not been determined. After her ballast had been shift- 
ed she looked decidedly better but it is felt that a better 
trim could still be made. In the early season of the year it 
will be remembered she struck on the rocks off Canso and 
was practically given up as a total loss. At that time only 
her splendid construction saved her from going to pieces and 
it is reasonable to assume that the terrible wrenching and 

(Continued on Page 23) 












































The Canadian Races 


Upper Left: W. J. Roue, designer of the Bluenose and Haligonian. Photo by Climo, Halifax. Upper Right: Bluenose 
putting forth every effort to cross the line within the time limit the second day. Second Left: Haligonian, Captain Moyle 
Crouse, jockeying for position before first race. Second Right: The two vessels just before rounding the first buoy where 
they collided in the third race of the series. Third Left: Bluenose in the lead approaching the first buoy, third race. 
Third Center: Haligonian plowing along in the second race. Third Right: Bluenose coming up the harbor to finish the second 
race. Fourth Left: Soon after the start of the first race, Haligonian off first. Fourth Center: Haligonian outbound after 
being overhauled by Bluenose in the second race. Fourth Right: Third race, Haligonian ahead. Lower Left: Bluenose 
walking away on the leg to Shutin Island, first race. Lower Center: Neck to neck, both vessels just after rounding the 
Inner Automatic in the first race. Lower Right: Bluenose well in lead after passing the Inner Automatic the third day. 
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Liverpool Jarge 


By Ha.tumay WITHERSPOON. 
Copyright 1922, All Rights Reserved 


YARN V. 


R. John Savage Shaghellion was, in one respect, to- 
M tally unlike other men of his class. Most of these 

old fellows, retired seamen and the like, are a good 
deal like rabbits. They run around in circles. They have 
their regular beats. You know where to find them. 

Not so with John. He had, indeed, his favorite haunts 
along the water front, and he was often to be found at the 
Bell in Hand; but on the whole he was an indiseriminating 
rambler. You were quite as likely to find 
him in Kerry Village as on Court Street; 
or he might bob up in Chinatown or the 
North End or Dover Street way. Any 
place where men gathered to eat and 
drink with warmth in the Winter and a 
big electric fan going in the Summer,— 
and any place where hard-earned cash 
was easily spent was a snug haven for 
John Shaghellion. Nor was he a finical 
chooser. I have seen him erupt with un- 
ostentatious haste and with remnants of 
free lunch clinging in his whiskerage 
from superior places of the gilded sort 
like Frank Locke’s or the Congress. 

There was no reason, then, why I should 
be surprised at finding John late one af- 
ternoon in Mike Leveroni’s on North 
Street. Nor was I. I had ordered a 
whiskey and anisone when the old gentle- 
man spied me. Deserting, without any 
hesitation whatever, the preoccupation of 
watching a game of pin pool he rolled 
across the room, hove to at my elbow and 
announced with a bland, childlike faith: - 

‘‘T’ll take the same. Them sweet smellin’ drinks always 
makes me think of warm countries with palm trees wavin’ 
and folks in white clothes and,—and pretty gals heavin’ 
roses at you out the winders.’’ John leered coquettishly. 

Well, I paid for the drink,—and another one. And then 
IT conceived the brilliant idea of testing Mr. Shaghellion’s 
eapacity. Not for alcoholic stimulants; but for food and 
drink together. I had thought of it before but the finan- 
cial hazard had seemed too great. Today, however, I was 
flush; and the wherewithal for the test was at hand. There 
was a tidy little eating place at the rear where the ravolis 
were good and the rabbit, hunter-style, was beyond com- 
pare. Wherefore I suggested food. John accepted grace- 
fully and we made our way aft to the tables. No need to 
go into the details. The check came to three dollars and 
something, my end being the something. 

When he had finished, Mr. Shaghellion lolled back in his 
chair and wheezed: 


‘‘T feel kinder stuffed up. It’s very queer what a little 
bite of grub does to a man like me. I feel some like Liver- 
pool Jarge did that time in New Orleans.’’ 

‘‘How was that?’’ I queried, being minded if possible 
to have some small return for my dollars three. 

‘‘Jarge died,’’ said Shaghellion sadly. ‘‘I ean hear his 
last words now like he’d just said ’em.’’ 

I handed over a cigar and held a match. The sated old 
glutton puffed contentedly and droned off into more or less 
eonnected narrative. Like this: 

‘*A eouple of weeks ago a good for-nothin’ nevvy of mine 
brang home a book that he had off a second-hand shop with 
a piece in it about the last words of great men and I read 
the thing though my eyes ain’t what they was. It comes 
out that none of ’em says what you’d think. You got a 
right to expect a soldier to say somethin’ about war and a 
sailor to say somethin’ about ships. But they don’t. The 
same way you’d say a sailor ought to die at sea and Davy 
Jones’s locker is the only grave for him if he’s a real sailor, 
but some of ’em dies ashore and it can’t be helped. 

‘¢And that brings up what happened to me and Liverpool 





Jarge onee in New Orleans. I mind it like yesterday. We 
took a tow up the river in the bark Belgian Prince four 
months out of Sydney, and when we docked New Orleans 
looked like the promised land, what with our being near 
starved livin’ on salt horse and weevily biscuit and lime 
juice. The skipper says we lay there ten days, and me 
and Jarge goes ashore the first day. 

-““Jarge says he’s going to eat and then he don’t know 
what he will do. Unluckily, he had got 
all filled up with tattooin’ in Sydney and 
hadn’t any place empty on him, barrin’ 
his face. He’d thought some of havin’ 
that done, but Jarge fancied himself and 
he’d promised a gal he knew not to have 
his face. tattooed. That didn’t keep him 
from gettin’ a design drawed out by an 
artist for a shillin’ showin’ decorations 
like a Fiji islander, and Jarge said he 
might get it done if things got dull in 
New Orleans. They didn’t. 

‘¢Pirst thing ashore him and me went 
into a little eatin’ house and Jarge had a 
bit of beef, maybe a couple of pounds, 
with onions and cauliflower and four cups 
of coffee and half an apple tart, and 
Jarge loosened up his belt and paid a dol- 
lar and a half without grumblin’, which 
showed there was somethin’ the matter 
with him from the start. Directly after 
that walkin’ up Canal Street Jarge was 
talkin’ about finding a tattooer to have 
his face done, when we run foul of a 
smart young cove what said he was the waterfront reporter 
for some paper. He asked would we like to drink and we 
said we would, so he steered us into a very swagger place 
full of mirrors and brass work and ordered three that he 
said was made of egg and sody and gin. 

‘*You couldn’t notice the gin, but Jarge said it was very 
tasty and the reporter lad bought three or four more. Jarge 
started in then and pitched a scandalous yarn about get- 
tin’ east away in the Solomons and bein’ loved by a na- 
tive princess, and how he lived on human flesh for a year 
all in hope of the reporter buyin’ a round of real liquor that 
would have a bite to it. 

‘« *You ain’t ever et,’ says Jarge, ‘until you’ve tasted 
human flesh.’ 

‘‘And all the time him and me was eyein’ a long table 
over to one side that was set out with the most amazin’ 
mess of grub anybody ever did see. After a bit Jarge 
whispered to the reporter and asked what it cost to eat off 
the table and he says it’s free. Jarge gulped down the 
drink he was holdin’ and turned to on the grub. 

‘‘There was little brown sausages, and a mess of pota- 
toes and onion with grease over it, and some kind of white 
meat and green stuff with yeller slush and about six kinds 
of sausage ecut up in slices and sardines and mustard. 
Jarge tried ’em all once and some several times and after 
a bit one of the men in the white jackets comes over with 
a little wooden mallet in his hand and comes toward Jarge 
with a mean look in his eye. The reporter whispers to him 
and gives him somethin’ and he grins and goes back and 
Jarge has some more of the pickled tripe. 

‘*Well, the grub Jarge has had seems to rather brace him 
up, and he tells the reporter he’d like some other kind of 
grog. So he orders what he says is a cocktail, and when 
Jarge smells of it he begins to ery a little because he says 
it reminds him of the spring medicine his mother used to 
give him. But he got it down and went back and found 
a platter of pigs’ feet he’d overlooked and had about six 
and threw the bones under the table. 

‘“We went to about three more places and had drinks 
called punch and more grub, and finally hove to in what 

(Continued on Page 23) 














NovEMBER, 1926 


Notes from New Jersey 
By J. R. Nelson 


ISHING is at a stand still here, this time of the year. 
F During the summer, a few boats were engaged in hand- 

lining, and one or two of the oyster fleet went beam 
trawling, outside the capes, but with very little luck. 

The oyster business is booming. More than fifty schooners 
are working in the cove every day, which is more than a quar- 
ter of the fleet. Many of the boats are kept for the purpose 
of dredging seed on the State beds during the open season, 
which is May and June. Only those having power are used 
during the winter, for dredging market stock. 

Monday, the 25th, we had quite a gale here. It drove 
every boat in from the cove. It started in from the SE 
in the morning, and blew until it had a nasty sea rolling in 
from outside, then it hauled SW, and made a bad eross chop. 
Finally it ended up NW in the afternoon and blew from 
that quarter all night and all day Tuesday, moderating down, 
Tuesday night. 

















C. M. Riggen Dredging by Power in a Stiff Breeze. 











The outfit shown in the accompanying picture has several 
features that are a great improvement over the rigs formerly 
4 3 


used. The improved features were designed by Mr. Elijah 
Ball, Owner of the Thimble Islands Oyster Company, of Stony 
Creek, Conn. 

On each end of the mopping bar are wide wooden dises, so 
arranged that they will roll along the bottom and hold the 
bar above the oysters, so that the ‘‘bills’’ are not knocked 
off the latter; as was the case with the old style rigs. Each 
mop is fitted with a snap, so that it may be removed from 
the bar every time that the mops are hauled in. A new 
set of mops is then snapped into place, and the bar again 
lowered to the bottom; the changing operation taking but 
one minute. The mops, with their load of stars, are hung 
over the center of the deck as shown, and the stars may then 
be picked off by hand, or the mops lowered into boiling hot 
water. In this manner, the bars, with fresh mops, are kept 
at work during a’ maximum part of the working day. 

The efficiency of the rig is shown by the fact that Mr. Ball 
has succeeded, during the past year, in ridding his valuable 
setting grounds inside the Thimble Islands, of stars. For- 
merly they occurred there in enormous numbers. 
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The Curse of Skipper Andy 


JOSEPH CHASE ALLEN. 


Twas a soft calm day and the Banks were gay 
With the brightly-painted dories 

And my mate, old Saul, while a ’baitin’ trawl 
Was a’spinning yarns and stories. 


**Now right here,’’ sezze, ‘‘is the place ter see, 
The ghost of the schooner Beaver 

Ef ye do, you’ll know that tiz time to go, 
Jest heave out yer twine and leave her!’’ 


““T remember yet when young Andy set— 
Twas his first trip out as skipper. 
And the schooner too, she was good as new, 
A stiff and deep-legged clipper.’’ 


‘“And when-e’er we gammed, why young Andy damned 
His soul to the red-hot devil 

If he’d leave the ground for a market bound 

Till he filled his coamin’s level!’’ 


‘*Waal, we set our gear, as we’re settin’ here 
And we dodged some gales that season 

But young Andy stayed where he first had layed 
For he had no sorter reason.’’ 


‘“And he answered men as they warned him then, 
He was riskin his life and schooner: 

I’ll stick, by God, till I’m full of Cod! 

I won’t sail a damn bit sooner!’’ 


“*When the glass went low for the first fall blow 
We started for home a’flyin’ 

But Andy’s catch hadn’t filled the hatch 

And sezze: ‘I'll keep on tryin’!’ ’’ 


**As we wore around we could hear the sound, 
Of his cussin’ and his swearin’ 

And since that day when we sailed away 
That schooner has laid there, rarin’!’’ 


““Through the fog and hail, in the winter gale, 
Her crew have to fish to fill her. 

And crost the wave you kin hear him rave 
Young Andy, the drivin’ killer.’’ 


“‘Ef you see her clear, then thars danger near 
Fer she warns that death is handy 
And thair she’ll stay till the Judgement Day, 
Account of the curse of Andy!’’ 





PARTY of twelve employes of the Lewiston Bleach- 

ery, motored to Harpswell, Me., recently, and engaged 

a local skipper to take them out deep sea fishing. It 
was an ideal early September day, with a warm sun and a 
smooth sea so nobody became indisposed from being rocked 
too strenuously in the cradle of the deep. 

Prizes were offered for all sorts of things such as the first 
fish caught, the strangest fish, the handsomest fish, the larg- 
est fish, the smallest fish and so on. The only unusual thing 
about this fish story is that one man took four prizes yet 
lifted but one fish over the boat’s side. 

He had hardly put his line down when he hooked some- 
thing. It proved to be a 19-pound codfish. When it was 
cleaned a live smelt was taken from its stomach. Thus the 
fortunate fisherman caught the first fish, the largest fish, 
the handsomest fish, and the smallest fish—sort of a four- 
in-one, so to speak. 
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By THE FISHERMAN’S DOCTOR 


AVE heard much favorable comment on Fishermen’s 

Race number of THE ATLANTIC FISHERMAN, and many 

expressions of hope that a race may be arranged be- 
tween the winner of the Gloucester races and the Canadian 
winner. 

Capt. Fred Brackett, off New Harbor, captured two horse 
mackerel by harpooning them. They weighed between three 
and four hundred pounds each. 

Shortly after copy for the last issue was forwarded the 
$15,000 motorboat, Black Diamond, of the Booth Fisheries of 
Eastport, went ashore on a ledge near Letang, Char- 
lotte County, New Brunswick. The boat was in command 
of Captain Hartford, was sixty-five feet in length, had a 
60 HP. erude oil engine and carried sixty hogsheads of her- 
ring. Fog and stormy weather was the cause of the mis- 
hap. Other motor craft went to her assistance and she was 
eventually hauled off. 

The Gott’s island sloop, Goblin, owned by Edward Holmes, 
was nearly wrecked in one of the recent storms, and her 
rudder badly broken. 


Smelt have been in evidence since middle of September 
and small catches have been reported from several places, 
but no large numbers of them have as yet showed up. 


Fishermen at Swan’s Island continue to play in hard luck; 
frequent storms and heavy seas have prevented tending 
traps and hauling trawls. 

Harold Farrand, Joseph Dumond and Calixte Martin, all 
of Biddeford, who have been previously reported as lost at 
sea, were picked up by coastguard 156 and returned to their 
homes. They were on a fishing trip in a small motorboat 
when engine trouble developed and they drifted far out to 
sea. They worked on the engine and made temporary re- 
pairs and succeeded in making most of the way back when 
their gasoline gave out and they again drifted far out. 
The only food at hand was the raw elams which they had 
for bait. 


Herring have been plentiful in Gouldsboro bay but de- 
mand has been poor and prices low. 

William H. Thurston of Tremont has been appointed a 
member of the Sea and Shore Fisheries commission to suc- 
ceed Linwood Thompson of Belfast whose term has 
pired. 


The monster lobster which was preserved and mounted 
and enclosed in an expensive case by Capt. Fred Higgins of 
Boothbay, and which was on exhibition at the Eastern 
States Exposition at Springfield, Mass., where it attracted 
a great deal of attention, was destroyed in transit from 
Springfield to the Centennial at Philadelphia. The exhibit 
was insured for $500. 


ex- 


The last of September, in spite of herring being in plen- 
tiful supply, announcement was made of the intended early 
closing of most of the sardine canneries at Eastport and 
along the coast. A dull market and lack of sales was the 
main reason. The Canadian government maintained its 
minimum price of $10.00 a hogshead but many Maine weir- 
men cut prices and herring were selling as low as $2.00 a 
hogshead, and Canadian weirmen lost out a good deal. 
Labor has been plentiful at forty cents an hour. Many 
hundreds of cases of the 1925 pack yet remain unsold in 
spite of distinct improvement in quality of the pack in the 
last two or three years. There are some who lay the de- 
cline in demand to the enforcement of the Volstead law. 
Before that, inferior sardines were quickly disposed of in 
large quantities at a nice profit. This season’s pack is 
being stored in private cellars and in the warehouses, and 
selling movement is very slow. The canners may not lose 
out with the small pack and the late start and early clos- 
ing of the season, but the factory employees, many of them 
worthy fishermen, are in hard case, and ill prepared to stand 





a long winter of non-employment. They say that not on- 
ly has the Volstead act knocked out the market for Maine 
sardines, but also the market for smoked or preserved fish 
of any kind. Much has been said and written in favor of 
the Maine Cooperative Sardine Company which has been 
the selling agency for most of the sardine factories, and 
which put an end to the destructive, price-cutting competi- 
tion of earlier years, but lately many packers have begun 
to favor return to the old regime with each concern doing 
the best it can to fight the battle for quick sales. 

At Thomaston, Charles A. Morse & Son recently launched 
the new fisherman Vagabond. She is ninety feet long, nine- 
teen ft. beam and has a draft of ten feet; is schooner rigged 
and has a 180 HP. erude oil engine and Hathaway hoisting 
gear. She is fitted to carry eight to twelve men. The boat 
is owned by Capt. Wm. Westerbeke of New Bedford who 
expects to fish with her on Georges Bank. 

The American Can Company has closed for the season, 
and many more hands are added to the army of unemployed 
at Eastport. The company in recent years found value and 
profit in reclaiming the waste tin from the manufacture 
of sardine cans. The tin coating was removed and the 





























Above: 
Below: 
Charles Morse (right) telling the teamster how to do it when 
the weight of the engine became too much for eight horses 


180 H. P. C-O Engine for the Vagabond. 


Sam Miller (left), the Down-East rigger, and 


and a gang of men. It’s no cinch of a job to haul a ma- 
chine of this weight over the Maine roads, but they carried 
it from the Thomaston depot to the yard after some sweat- 
ing and cussing. Chester Hathaway, who is fitting the ves- 
sel, couldn’t swear with real State-of-Mainers so he doesn’t 
show. 








metal serap baled and shipped for manufacture of tobacco 
tags and ornaments. It was also used as a filler for cheap 
silk to give weight and rustle. Now about the last of the 
ean scrap has been gathered up and shipped. 

One of the saving features for the Eastport fish workers 
now having a long period of non-employment, is that J. C. 
Potter in the J. W. Beardsley plant is very busy putting 
up smoked, boneless herring, and other products, and the 
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outlook is for continuous employment during the winter. 
They have recently acquired a large supply of potatoes for 
manufacturing fish-hash 

Parker’s Lobster 


cakes. 


Pound at Belfast, near the Searsport 


border continues to do a large local and tourist business 
in lobsters which they cook fresh from the pound, and 
traffic on the Atlantic Highway teems with natives and 


tourists seeking lobsters. 
The Robbinston sardine factory on the St. Croix river, 
has recently closed for the winter. . 
Lobsters are ‘‘skuree’’? at Swan’s Island and low prices 
Schooner Progress has loaded fish at 
and has sailed for 


have been prevailing. 
Morse’s wharf 
mouth, N. H. 
Cecil MeHenan, a lobsterman at Swan’s Island 
was out before dawn on Oct. 15th hauling his traps early 
that he might get through in time to serve with the crew 
of the steamer Bodwell on her regular trip to Rockland at 
5.30 a. m. Some how he fell overboard, got tangled in his 
gear and was drowned. His body was recovered in the har- 
bor on Saturday morning. 


Gloucester, via Ports 


young 


family as his father has been blind and a chronie invalid 
for years. 

The four masted schooner Helen Brandt recently brought 
1800 tons of salt from Turk’s island to the MacNichol pack- 
ing company at Eastport. The factory has just closed for 
the season. 

Ralph Dovle of Orland had a bad fall on a fisherman at 
Gloucester and broke his wrist. 

John Wentworth of Eastport is packing sardines by new 
process using fish small enough to pack crosswise in the 
can, each fish being carefully cooked by hot air. 

S. H. Mitchell of Hancock is building a lobster pound at 
Petit Manan for Capt. J. W. Stinson. 

We can believe Joseph C. Alien of the Vineyard Fisher- 
men as not being afflicted with an expansive imagination, 
or at least with one not too expansive, as we took a trip on 
the coal carrier Ripogenus from Searsport, Maine, to Nor- 
folk, Virginia, and saw that Marthas Vineyard lay exactly 
as charted, and also that the waters were alive with fish, 
so thick that we had difficulty in not being shoved onto the 


shoal spot in the dredged channel near the Pollock Rip 
lightship. Further on we saw what seemed to be a large 
fleet of fishermen dragging for quahaugs but the little 


vessels were going so fast that the Skipper wanted me to 
ask Mr. Allen if they were high-pressure quahaugs that they 
could stand such a pace. We saw so many submarines that 
the First Officer wanted to know if the Vineyard boys use 
subs to catch their fish. 
Our coast fishermen 
Gloucester champion. 
At Stockton Springs it is observed that most of the smelt 
eaught are males and only in small quantities. The past 
extensive smelt fishing through the ice may explain the 
absence of the females. 
Harold Webb has returned to Oceanville and opened up 
the clam factory. Clams are not plentiful. 
Smelt fishing on the Georges river is beginning to attract 
attention. 


wanted to see the Bluenose race -the 


Many weirs in Passamaquoddy Bay were damaged badly 
by the latest storm. 

Last Monday night, Oct. 25th., fire destroyed the plant 
of the Penobscot Fish Company on the MeLoon wharf in 
Rockland. Also Thorndike and Hix Lobster Company and 
the A. C. MeLoon company were burned out. Captain Charles 
L. Philbrook of the steamer Southport, called upon to move 
his steamer from its dangerous position at Tillson wharf mis- 
stepped in boarding his vessel, fell and struck on his head, 
receiving injuries which resulted in his death a few hours 
later. The property loss is estimated to exceed thirty thous- 
and dollars. 

Report is current in Rockland that fourteen trawlers of 
the Deep Sea Fisheries, Inc., have been sold to the Atlantic 
Coast Fisheries Company of New York, and that the trawl- 
ers will be conditioned and put into commission by the 
Portland Trawling Company which is the operating end of 
the Atlantic Coast Fisheries Company, and it is also re- 
ported that the New York company seeks to aequire the 
plant of the Deep Sea Fisheries at Rockland. The New 
Yorkers are large manufacturers of fillets for which they 
have a large middle west market. 

The Penobscot Fish Company will rebuild. 

This seasons entire sardine pack has been estimated at 
not over 1,500,000 cases. 





He was the chief support of his. 
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By JOSEPH C. ALLEN 


ND now comes November booming down wind and 
chasing the last month to loo’ward together with the 
memories of the happenings of October, which around 
waters have been rather uneventful. Things have 
run on about as usually happens during this part of the 
sernson which lies between the summer and winter fishing. 

Gear has been coming ashore steadily all through the month, 
some of it in darn irregular sections, for we have had a 
breeze or two that shook things up just a bit. There are 
still a couple of traps in, however, and some few lobster 
pots, for we have a few lads who set so far off-shore that 
they have to get clearance papers every time they go to 
‘haul’’. Naturally, they can’t go out every day and some- 
times it is a couple of weeks between the times they bait up. 
So it is with getting the gear ashore in the fall. They 
have to pick their weather and it takes a devil of a lot of 
picking. 

Fish have been plentiful and are yet, although there is 
a searcity of some varieties and there are a pile of small 
ones. The butters, for instance, have been running fairly 
well all the season, but they have been mixed and didn’t 
bring the price that big fish did. Quite a few were taken 
during the past month, and due to weather conditions on 
the coast, our lads did rather better with them than before. 
A few striped bass and squiteage were taken 
enough to encourage the boys. 


these 


also, just 

As for the rest, sea bass have run well in spots, tauthuag 
fair, and the cod have driven cveryone dippy. They have 
been a nuisance all summer, their numbers were so great, 
but they have been so small that they weren’t worth much. 
It has been just the same since the weather cooled up until 
very recently. They have so full of bait that they 
wouldn’t half grab a hook and would let go before a man 
could haul them a fathom off the bottom, but they were so 
thick that when the hook came clear from one it would eateh 
another, and half of the cod taken were hooked by the bellies. 
But now they are running larger and the prices are picking 
up some too. 


been 


Our little draggers started operations some time ago, and 
they struck a mess of small fish too. Mostly flounders; the 
yellow-tails are very scarce. There are more large floun- 
ders now, however, and enough of them so that the boys 
don’t need to feel discouraged if we can just draw a fair 
share of decent weather. Several of our boats have been 
to Hyannis for quohaugs each fall previous to this, but there 
is no quohauging there now. The boys claim that the bot- 
tom has shifted and destroyed or buried the beds. Of 
course the big thing on hand right now is the scallop sea- 
son which opens at Edgartown on the first of November. 
That is the only town which is going to have any this year, 
but everything indicates that their catch will be larger than 
common. Of course the Edgartown lads are knocking the 
quohaugs as usual. 

There is very little to report in the way of common gossip. 
Talk runs to sea-eeling among some of our small boat men 
and ideas on how to build the proper pots for them, would be 
appreciated. 


No one hereabouts has ever seriously engaged 
in the 


business of trapping these ‘‘devilish critters’’, but 
there are plenty of them in summer and the price is good, 
and it seems as though a few of the boys might take a whirl 
at them. There is one story which has passed through so 
many hands that it wouldn’t be quite safe to mention the 
principal character. This is in the line and 
not of eels. 

We have had a few mighty hard rain storms, accompanied 
by wind. Well, everyone admits that it rained hard, many 
say it rained harder than they ever saw it, but this particular 
lad claimed that it rained into his cabin stove-pipe so hard, 
that he couldn’t leave his bildge-pump long enough to plug 
it up. 

That ought to do for a wind-up. 


of gossip, 


























NE of 
in the history of Lunenburg County, took place at Lun- 


the most impressive memorial services ever held 

enburg, the first Sunday in October. It was a bright 
crisp Autumn day and large crowds turned out to pay their 
last respects and to honor the brave fishermen who had lost 
their lives at sea, while engaged in fishing during the season 
of 1926. 

It is believed that some 7,000 persons witnessed the cere- 
mony which was held on Zwicker and Company’s wharf dur- 
ing the afternoon. It was the second ceremony of its kind 
ever held at Lunenburg and large numbers came from far and 
near to pay their last respects to 52 of Lunenburg’s finest 
men. The wounds in the hearts of the Lunenburg people 
were opened anew during the solemn service. The loss that 


was most tragic and which Lunenburg is staggering under 
today, is not likely, if ever to heal in the hearts of her 
people. 


Construction work on the proposed fish plant that was to 
have been started in the town of Dartmouth some time ago 
will not begin till next April. The only reason for the 
delay seems to have been that the company was unable to 
obtain a clear title to the site. 

The Maritime Fish Corporation which is building the new 
plant have now taken possession of the property and they 
propose to erect a modern and far superior plant than was 
at first intended. The original plant was to have cost $200,- 
000 but with the extensive changes it will now cost in the 
vicinity of three-quarters of a million. The headquarters 
of the corporation is to be established in Dartmouth. 

The new cold storage plant at Lunenburg established by 
W. and G. Smith will be opened shortly. The plant consists 
of four buildings, a cold storage building with a storage ca- 
pacity of 2,000,000 pounds and a daily freezing capacity of 
300 barrels, a fish receiving shed, a packing house, and a 
smoke house. The firm will be known as the Lunenburg Sea- 
Products Limited. Due to enterprise of this firm the Lunen- 
burg fleet will be able to buy all their future bait at home 
for their trips to the fishing grounds. 

In the latter part of September, the C. G. S. Arras, Cap- 
tain C. Barkhouse was in at Liverpool to have the ship’s boil- 
ers cleaned. During the past summer the steamer has been 
doing fine work on the fishing banks in earing for the sick 
and injured among the Canadian fishing vessels. 

The Arras earries a full general equipment of medical sup- 
plies. Dr. D. K. Webster of Picton is the medical officer 
in charge and during the past summer 176 cases were treated 
compared with 124 in 1925 and 88 in 1924. Besides aiding 
the Canadian fleet with medical supplies, the Arras assists the 
that are in any difficulties. While the ship is not 
equipped with hospital accommodation, officers’ quarters were 
turned over for the treatment of cases. The work is in- 
creasing and it is felt that a larger boat with better accom- 
modation would be more suitable. The work of the Arras 
has been highly spoken of and much appreciation has been 
expressed by Captains who otherwise would have to make 
long trips back, to land their sick. This would mean a 
great loss of time and also returning with smaller fares. 

Under an arrangement with the French cruiser Vill-D’ys, 
both the Arras and the cruiser will cooperate in rendering 
medical assistance to the French and Canadian Fleets. It 
will be a great advantage to both fleets to have two boats 
on the Banks to render assistance. Both ships are equipped 
with wireless. The Vill-D’ys was reported at Sydney, N. S. 
on September 16 prior to returning to,her home port, Havre, 
France. 

Unexpected harvest was reaped by the fishermen in the 
vicinity of Hubbards and Fox Point the last Tuesday night 
in September. On the following morning they hauled up 
their nets to find to their surprise they were filled with the 
fall run of mackerel. 


vessels 
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Most of the fishermen had their traps ashore to be re- 
paired from the damage by recent storms and were not able 
to participate in the monster school that paid them a sur 
prise visit. The total catch was the largest of the 
some 47,000 fish being taken. 

Among those that reaped the unexpected harvest was G. G. 


season, 


Harnish of Hubbards who took the highest fare—30,000 
mackerel being brought in by his boats. Fred Coolen and 
brothers of Fox Point, with 7,000 mackerel and Eddie Lan- 


gille and Company, Fox Point with 5,000 mackerel came next. 
A few other small catches were reported in the vicinity. At 
that time there was very little demand for the fish in the 
United States market and it was expected that the provincial 
market would take care of the fares. At Hubbards in St. 
Margarets Bay the fish were selling for nine cents a piece 
It had been the first big catch of mackerel for three weeks 
when 25,000 were secured. 

Large numbers of herring were driven in Digby Basin 
by pollock the first of the month. A dispatch to a daily 
paper says in part that a young woman stood ankle deep in 
the water, caught with her bare hands enough herring to 
fill a large-sized basket. The herring are of a fine large 
size, and the people who are not actually engaged in fish- 
ing are salting the fish down for their own use. The same 
dispatch says that the boys and girls have made a dollar. 
A young lad took a pitchfork and standing up to his knees 
in water speared over three dozen large pollock which weighed 
350 pounds. The fish sold for a cent a pound and brought 
the boy a good day’s pay for a few minutes work. The 
lobster fishermen salted a large amount to be used later as 
bait in their industry. It has never been known before in 
the history of the small community that fish were so plentiful. 

Fishermen along Digby neck have instituted the co-opera 
tive plan similar to the Lunenburg fleet. Through a co- 
operative company they have marketed a whole season’s fresh 
fish catch. Fishing had become so unprofitable due to low 
prices, that after holding several meetings the fishermen de 
cided to buy shares in the company to see if things could not 
be done to better conditions. During the summer months 
a large number of boats have been engaged in the fishing in- 
dustry and they have found a fair price for their catches. 
The fish have been packed in the ice boxes and sent to the Up 
per Canadian markets. It is intended to extend operations 
and take in the dried fish trade and buildings will be erected 
for the smoking and drying of fish. A large number of small 
boats are fishing out of Freeport, Westport and Tiverton. The 
fishing industry of Digby County has languished during the 
past few years and every effort is being put forth to revive 
the industry. 


The greatest increase in the fish catch for any one single 


year in the history of Nova Scotia, has taken place this 
year, according to Ward Fisher, Chief Fisheries Inspector 


for the Eastern Division of the Department of Marine and 
Fisheries who made figures public about the middle of Oc- 
tober. It is estimated that the catch for the twelve months 
of this year will reach 300,000,000 pounds, compared with 
247,000,000 for 1925. 

An increase of 40,000,000 pounds took place in the fish 
eatch during the past four months of this year, (from June 
1 to Oct. 1) while for September the landings of all varieties 
of fish show an inerease of nearly 21,000,000 pounds com- 
pared with the total landings for September, 1925. The land- 
ed value of the September increase is estimated around half 
a million dollars. 

A steady increase in the cateh has been going on in the 
fish industry during the past four years. While the catch 
has shown a substantial increase during the past four months, 
September was a banner month, showing an increase of more 
than the total increase for the three preceding months. The 
total quantity of all fish landed in September was 76,017,700 
pounds, with a landed value of $1,528,399. The total quan 
tity of all fish landed for September, 1925, was 55,235,900 
pounds with a landed value of $1,110,575, 

Some excellent catches of the highest quality mackerel have 
been taken along the South Shore district of St. Margaret’s 
Bay and Liverpool. About 70,000 were taken in the Hub- 
bards district of St. Margaret’s Bay and some 30,000 were 
taken around Oct. 1 in the Liverpool district. |The fish were 
large and in prime condition. The price owing to the large 
catches along the New England coast during the past season, 
were low, running from two cents per pound to nine cents 
per fish. 

The demanded for fresh and smoked fish has been good 
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and with the steady improvement in quality and shipping fa- 
cilities, the summer sales are increasing very satisfactorily. 


The dried fish trade has been sluggish, and the outlook 
is not promising, as far as prices are concerned. Six 
dollars per quintal has been the best price reported. rhe 


foreign markets, particularly Porto Rico, have lately shown 
improvement, and several cargoes have gone forward. 

A great deal of interest has been displayed throughout the 
province in the picture the ATLANTIC FISHERMAN printed én 
its September issue of the T Wharf at Boston some 30 years 


ago. It was recalled by old timers that the sternmer New 
Brunswick of the International Line, with her old paddle- 
wheel ran as a summer passenger boat between Boston and 
Annapolis making a eall at Digby each way. Comments 


were made in the Halifax Herald and one of the other provin 
cial papers recalling the event. 


A new schooner John C. Miles recently made her maiden 
trip to the fishing grounds, The schooner was built at North 
Sydney and is equipped with Acadia engines, The vessel 


was built and designed by Charles Hillier. She is fishing out 
of North Sydney for the remainder of the season. : 

The schooner Leila was reported wrecked off Canso in Oc- 
tober. She was bound from North Sydney to Gloucester with 
a eargo of fish. The crew were all saved. It is understood 
that the vessel and cargo were insured. 

On October 26 the French trawler arrived at North 
Sydney with the crew of the Lunenburg schooner Shepherd 
King which was partly burned at sea and towed to St. Pierre. 
The was a total 

On the arrival of the schooner Bluenose at Lunenburg, the 
home town of Captain Angus Walters, the crew and Captain 
were given a royal welcome, She was ushered into the harbor 
by the blowing of many sirens. The Haligonian, Captain 
Moyle Crouse on her arrival at Lunenburg was also given a 
warm welcome. 


Asi« 


vessel loss. 


Wednesday, October 27 was National Fish Day in Canada. 
The aim and object of this observance is to stimulate our fish 
ing industries and the emphasizing to the people in general of 
the food and health value of fish. 


The Canadian Races 


(Continued from Page 16) 
straining that she passed through would undoubtedly have 
some effect upon her. That she was not the vessel she was 
before the harrowing experience is plain to be seen. To any- 
one who watched the races they certainly would not hold W. 
J. Roue her designer responsible for the showing. It simply 
appeared that the vessel could go faster but it seemed as 
though she were dragging something behind her or something 


was holding her back, and what it is has yet to be deter- 
mined. 
The third race was similar to the previous races. The 


committee had extended the time limit to six hours giving the 
vessel an extra hour in which to cover the course. The race 
was postponed an hour on aceount of the light winds as in 
the previous race. The vessels sailed over No. 1 course as 
sailed on Monday and Tuesday. The Bluenose crossed the 
line first and shortly afterwards continued her lead till the 
end of the race. The wind was from the northwest and 
the breeze continued light for the day. The Haligonian cut 
down her lead from the first mark to the lightship, but the 
Bluenose seemed to have the advantage and finished over six 
minutes ahead of the Haligonian making her still the unde- 
feated champion of the fleet. 

The following are the times in which the vessels completed 
the course in the series. 


SATURDAY 


Bluenose 4.15.35 
Haligonian ‘ 4.46.30 
MONDAY 
I 2 orn cebu Pee . S237 
Haligonian 5.33.04 
TUESDAY 
Bluenose .. 5.11.37 
Haligonian ; 5.38.49 
WEDNESDAY 
ROR tel 4.23.25 
Haligonian 4.29.48 
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Among the interested spectators on the press boat for the 
second race of the series were Captain Ben Pine and Captain 
Clayton Morrissey of Gloucester who were in the city to talk 
about an International race. They were ready to race the 
Columbia against the winner of the Nova Scotia event, the 
contest to be sailed off Gloucester. Captain Pine thought 
he could do as well on a soap box as the Haligonian did in 
the race, The boys jollied him along. 

To the Bluenase went the Halifax Herald new trophy and 
$2,500 of the purse of $4,000. The Haligonian received the 
losers end of the purse which was $1,500. The vessels raced 
this year for a new trophy, the Bluenose having won the pre- 
vious cup by two straight victories and a win by default 
Next year it is planned by the Committee to conduct two 
classes of races, one for the newer vessels of the fleet that 
have demonstrated their superiority and a second elass open to 
entries from the great body of the fleet which contain some 
fine schooners not in the Bluenose class but capable of mak 
ing a good contest. 

A solemn vow that he would not race off Gloucester agajn 
is partly the reason for Captain Angus Walters not compet- 
ing in an International race off Gloucester this year. None 
of the courses such as Gloucester, Boston, Portland or Marble- 
head, in his opinion, are equal to the Halifax course for pro- 
viding a real test for fishing schooners. Captain Walters it 


is understood was willing to race off any port excepting 
Gloucester. The Bluenose has now been laid up for the 


winter. 


Liverpool Jarge 


(Continued from 


called the old Absinthe House, and the 
three glasses of soap and water. 


Page 18) 
was man sets out 
Jarge drinks his and a 
wild look comes in his eye, and he swings on the reporter 
without any talk; but the lad is very thefty on his feet and 
runs out, and Jarge after, and me, but we didn’t catch him, 
us bein’ bad runners and a good deal of cargo aboard any- 
how. 

‘“After that we brought up in a kind of a market that 
looked like Whitechapel with coster carts and we finds one 
that was loaded with boiled crabs, ten for five cents. Jarge 
said he preferred periwinkles, but he bought ten crabs in 
a sack, and I did, too. Up the street we found another cart 
with twelve crabs for five cents, and Jarge said they were 
a bargain, and had a sack, and I did, too. Then we finds a 
man that give fourteen for five cents, and Jarge said that 
was a big bargain, and had twenty-eight, and made me, too. 
Shortly we begin to spill crabs, and we set down in a nar- 
rer doorway, and I got out a mouth organ I’d bought some- 
where and begins to play ‘‘Rule Britannia,’’ and Jarge 
shells crabs and eats ’em. After he’d had about 30 he falls 
back with a groan and lays there with his eyes shut and 
near covered with shells and legs with the meat sucked out. 

‘‘T was just startin’ the ‘British Grenadiers’ when up 
comes a nigger woman and says it’s her door and what do 
we mean by clutterin’ it all up. Jarge opened his eyes a 
second and kicks her very savage on both shins and she 
screams and a crowd comes and a bobby and a black maria, 
and me and Jarge brings up in police station, with him 
unconscious. 

‘“They tries to make out we’re drunk, but I showed how 
it couldn’t be only havin’ sweet drinks, and said Jarge 
was sick. And they said he was, and had a doctor in. The 
saw-bones took Jarge’s pulse and listened to his heart and 
shook his head. There he lay on a cot with a blanket over 
and still huggin’ his last sack of erabs. I bent down and 
says ‘Jarge.’ And he opens his eyes and picked at the 
blanket. ‘Jarge’, says I, ‘wot’s the matter?’ 

‘*He says in a kind of rough whisper: ‘I must of et 
somethin’,? and he give a gasp and died. And that 
was the end of him, and them was his last words, and he’s 
buried in New Orleans.’’ 

Mr. Shaghellion finished his tale, chuckled slily and shot 
a sleepily inquiring glance in my direction. I made no com- 
ment,—offered no criticism. He sighed gustily, let his chin 
down on his chest and closed his eyes. And presently a 
mellow rumble like the sound of distant thunder filled all 
the air and I knew that my aged troubador was sleeping 
it off. I reached the sidewalk on: tiptoe. 


(Yarn VI Will Appear in December) 








24. ATLANTIC FISHERMAN NoveMBER, 1926 








HYDE 
| PROPELLERS 
SPEED— 


| 
| EFFICIENCY— 

| RELIABILITY 
| 

| 

} 





Every Hyde Propeller Is Guaranteed Against Breakage 


Write for Our Booklet “Propeller Efficiency” 
We will be glad to mail you a copy 
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Built in Boston, Boston service. In construc- 
tion this clutch is the simplest friction clutch 
made. The power is transmitted directly 
through two substantial flat disks. The disks 
and shafts are kept in line by heavy ball bear- 
ings, eliminating all bearing troubles. 


By the use of this friction clutch the trawl- 
ing gear is under perfect control at all times. 
It can be stopped and started under load. 


Standard Equipment on Nesco Trawling Gear 


KINNEY MANUFACTURING CO. 
3541 Washington Street 
BOSTON - - - . MASSACHUSETTS 





























The Open Fishermen’s Races 
(Continued from Page 14) 


starboard, the Ford lead, and just before the 
start, luffed to kill time. She was kept right off 
again, over near the whistler end of the line, and 
crossed in the lead 48 seconds after the gun.  Col- 
umbia, almost directly in her wake, crossed at 
10 :01 :10. 

Like race horses they sped down the five mile run 
to the Milk Island mark withthe fleet-footed Ford 
opening out a good lead. She jibed at 10:27:17 and 
her rival at 10:28:31. 

They now had a beam wind to the south east, or 
outer mark, which hauled till it beeame a_ broad 


reach. As it softened, off shore, to about twelve 
knots, the Ford kept widening the gap. But at 


10:47 the Columbia passed her to weather, when 
both would have gone faster if they had hauled up 
a bit and made everything draw. The Columbia, 
however, had her staysail set to leeward of the fore- 
sail and it seemed to help her do the trick. 

By 11:05, the Columbia appeared to have as great 
a lead over the Ford as the latter had had over her. 
Columbia seemed to be traveling in a heavier streak 
of wind. At 11:20, both were held high of the mark 
and with all sails full and a freshening breeze were 
tearing along with the Ford closing the gap and edg- 
ing to weather berth. 

At 11:30, the Ford had erawled onto Columbia’s 
weather quarter, taking the latter’s wind and slow- 
ing her up. They were then one mile from the 
outer mark, and a mild luffing match took place 
which resulted in the Ford onee more leading the 
race. This was at 11:36. At 11:37, Columbia 
crawled under the Ford’s lee till they were abreast. 

The mark was nearly abeam, a quarter of a mile 
under their lee. On, on they went, beyond the 
buoy, for neither would give way. At last the 
Ford shot ahead and it seemed ages before she jibed 
to run back to round the mark. When she did turn, 
Columbia, that had not kept on so far, was turning 
nearer the mark and it seemed she would surely get 
there first. But the Ford got a wonderful move on 
and squeezed between the Columbia and the mark 
with only inches to spare. They rounded together 
at 11:47, with their sides nearly touching—the most 
thrilling sight ever seen in a fishermen’s race. 

Needless to say the Ford took the lead on this 
next, or windward, leg of the course. But not for 
long. She kept on the starboard tack and into a 
soft spot. Columbia tacked in shore at 11:51 and 
tacked again two minutes later. 

At 12:20, both were on the starboard tack with 
Columbia astern, but pointing higher than the Ford 
and footing equally fast. She could have crossed 
the Ford’s bow if they had wished to tack. 
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Cap’n Allswell says: 


Cup at Washington.” 











“Well, Columbians again did their stuff... . 
winning the Gold Cup and Dodge Trophy at Manhas- 
set Bay--the Sweepstakes at Detroit--and the President’s 


(Write for propeller information. ) 


The Columbian Bronze Corp., 224 N. Main St. Freeport, L. 1., N. Y. 
New York City Sales, 44 Third Avenue 


COLUMBIAN Bronze PROPELLERS. 
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12:22, saw the Ford in a soft spot and at 12:23 the 
Columbia went around, followed at onee by her rival. 
At 12:25, when both were on the port tack, Columbia 
could not point with the Ford for over a minute. At 
12:30, Columbia went onto the starboard tack, cross- 
ing the Ford’s bow at 12:31. 

The Ford tacked at 12:33. Shortly after they 
were both on the port tack, but Columbia was on a 
starboard tack from 12:55 to 12:57, while the Ford 
stuck to a port hitch. 

Just before one o’clock, both were on the starboard 
but Columbia split at 1:17 and went onto the 
The 
increased to a 16 knot breeze and both were headed 


tack ; 
starboard one again at 1:21. wind had now 
Columbia 
went on a short port tack for the third mark at 1:47 
followed a minute later by the Ford. The Columbia 
had to make hitch and the vessels 
rounded the mark, Columbia at 2:04:48, and the 
Ford at 2:08:19. 

It was a close reach now to the Milk Island mark 
in a freshening breeze that put Columbia’s lee rail 
awash. 


off, so they could not fetch the mark. 


another short 


The gap widened and Columbia rounded 
the last mark at 3:01:51 and the Ford at 3:07:14. 


The Ford sailed a game race the last five miles 
Ge 


along the ‘‘baeck shore’’ but she could not eatch Cap- 
tain Pine’s eraft. Columbia finished amidst a pan- 
demonium of steam whistles and guns at 3:34:18 and 


the Henry Ford at 3:39:06. 


PRESENTATION OF PRIZES. 

The evening of October 13 the two skippers and 
their crews comprising 60 odd men, met at the rooms 
of the Master and_ marched 
together to the Gloucester City Hall, where they were 
greeted by the Race Committee and a large gathering 
of the public, who cheered the men lustily as they 
entered. 


Mariners’ Association 


After brief introductory formalities and speeches, 
ex-Mayor Frank E. Davis presented the cup which 
he had donated, to Capt. Pine as skipper of the fast- 
est sailing fishing schooner on the North Atlantie. 

Mr. Fuller was next ealled upon to present his 
trophy and he did things that brought a chorus of 
cheers. Mr. Fuller said he had heard a lot about 
splitting prizes and splitting purses and he thought 
if there was any splitting to be done he was going to 
do it. With this he produeed a sheaf of gold backs, 
stating that he thought it was wise to put less into the 
cup and more into the hands of the captains. 











m The ‘‘DAISY’’ Indestructible 
| Fish, Oyster and Clam Baskets 
HT Give longest service. Once tried, 
no others satisfy. For sale by all 
live Jobbers and Ship Chandlers. 
2 peck and larger 
A CARD WILL BRING FULL 
DESCRIPTION AND PRICES. 
The Massillon Wire Basket Co. 


Manufacturers 
MASSILLON, OHIO, U. S. A. 


























Leading on merit— 


FAIRBANKS-MORSE 


DIESEL ENGINES 


The Product 


of Experience 
A O A 27.52—2385 

















EDSON 


“TRAWLER” STEERING 
GEARS 
Designed especially for heavy service 


STEERING GEARS 
FANCY WOOD WHEELS 
AUXILIARY STEERERS 
EXHAUST HOSE 
BILGE PUMPS 
BOOM BUFFERS 
MARINE SPECIALTIES 


WRITE FOR NEW CATALOG M 


EDSON MANUFACTURING CORP. 





NEW YORK Main Off d Work 
40 RECTOR ST. 375 BROADWAY. BOSTON. MASS. 
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Sea? 

contemptuous surges? 

the stumble, the swerve, 

star-splitting bowsprit emerges? 

RUDYARD KIPLING. 
buried in 


BD ptt plunges her nose, 
pound her sides, and break swirling 


Yet on she goes, riding the 
and side seams right-caulked with 


Who hath desired the 
The immense and 
The shudder, 

As the 


Waves 
decks. Lee 
waves without 


stormy seas. 
over 
scuppers under. 


fear, deck 


STRATFORD OAKUM 


Sailormen like Stratford Oakum—they know it and use it. 
And so did their grandads, nearly a hundred years ago. They 
know, as you will know, that there is only one oakum to use, 
and it is Stratford. 

Do not accept a substitute, there is none ‘‘ just as good.’’ 


GEORGE STRATFORD OAKUM CO. 
Jersey City, N. J. 


Also » Manufacturers of Cotton Wiping Waste 














“LOCKING the BARN DOOR” 


The best investments require constant, 


eareful attention. What is good today 
may be bad tomorrow. 

Every investor holding stocks, bonds 
or other securities, should seek competent 
statistical advice on his holdings at least 
once in three months. There is no profit 
or pleasure in ‘‘Locking the Barn Door 
After the Horse Is Stolen’’ 

We invite correspondence on your in- 
vestment problems. Our statistical ser- 
vice is free. 





J. H. GODDARD & CO. 
Investment Counsellors _ 
80 Federal St. Boston, Mass. 


Telephones: Liberty 1433, Liberty 1434 
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He then divided the bunch of bills, stuffing part 
of them into the eup and placing an equal amount 
into the hands of Capt. Morrissey. 

Mr. Fuller said that as he had been a member of 
the Columbia’s crew he thought someone else should 
present the trophy and he asked Capt. Morrissey to 
do it. Capt. ‘‘Clayt’’ arose and made the formal 
presentation amid rousing cheers and cordial hand- 
shaking. 

Mr. Fuller 


solid silver 


thought there should be something in 


to the loser 


as well as the winner and 


there was going to be, he said. 
Fuller begain arranging a 


about a two-quart size. 


Continuing his re- 
marks, Mr. silver bowl, 

‘I’ve been to a physician for a prescription to fill 
this bowl,’’ I have had 
I told the 
the 
Any 
was in need of a 


he went on, ‘‘and although 
I think I have sueceeded. 
the Ford 
been the same since. 
man who had done that certainly 


stimulant.’’ 


much trouble, 
that 
Bluenose 


doctor I had sailed on against 


and had never 


Reaching under the rostrum, Mr. Fuller produced 
an old pewter pitcher. Then carefully placing a lin- 


ing in the bowl, There was 


9? 


he proceeded to pour. 
a silvery stream of brand new ‘‘cart wheels’’ which 
There were fully 250 
of them and this additional loser’s prize he present- 
ed to Capt. Morrissey. 


filled the bowl to overflowing. 


These surprises took the crowd by storm and the 
applause and cheers resounded throughout the hall 


for some time, 


Cheers for ‘‘Piney’’, cheers for ‘‘Clayt’’ and 


cheers for the vessels were carried on while the band 
played. 

Chairman MacInnis then presented the cash prizes, 
$1500 as announced, one-half of the third prize, $250, 
and the $1000 for conditioning to Capt. Pine and 
$1000 for second, one-half of the third prize, $250, 
and $1000 for conditioning to Capt. Morrissey. 


25c. for Old Copies 

HE New York Public Library writes, ‘‘We wish to pre- 
serve our file of the ATLANTIC FISHERMAN permanently 
and perhaps an appeal to your readers might be success- 
ful in bringing us missing copies which are no longer avail- 
able. ’? The publishers will pay 25¢ a copy for any or all 
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